Parnell
however, having, in common with the rest, shown due
appreciation of his host's excellent champagne, he rashly
declared his love, but was quickly recalled to his senses when,
turning on him like a little fury and stamping my foot, I
demanded how he dared insult me* ' Oh !' moaned poor
Frederick,4 now I have vexed you, and you won't be friends
with me any more/ Overcome with emotion, he threw
himself on the grass and sobbed like a child* This novel
spectacle brought all the cows round in wondering surprise
to gaze at him* 4 Get up/ I told him hard-heartedly, still
too indignant for a softer mood; 4 the cows are laughing at
you'; whereupon Frederick arose, made his peace with me,
and we both entered into a compact of friendship which
lasted for years/'1
After dinner that night there was a quarrel between
Captain Dickinson and Major G------* The latter, having
been conquered by Mrs* Dickinson's charms, conceived a
feeling of hostility for her husband, which Captain Dickinson
reciprocated* " Arthur approached and demanded of
Major G------, 'What the devil do you mean by dancing
so often with my wife ?' * What's that to you ? Mind your
own business,' retorted Major G------," and was immediately
challenged to fight it out on the lawn* But the quarrel
was composed by Parnell, and the angry, drink-sodden
warriors were persuaded to keep the peace* The women
went to bed, after the problem of finding a room for the
widow was solved by putting her into one which had been
occupied on the previous night by two officers* There was
no key to the door of this room, so the widow was advised
to push a chest of drawers against it to keep out intruders,
if there should be any* When the men ascended the stairs
to their beds, the two officers who had previously slept in the
widow's room went, in the company of some others, to sleep
1 A Patriot's Mistake, by Emily Monroe Dickinson, p* 73,
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